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Where a speck in the distance 
takes hours to reach his house— 
a car appearing where none has been 
for months, he watches storms 
from his porch, dissipate,
like his chicken coops, his barn 
grown humorous around the edges. 
Says he’s seen rain before— 
a flash flood that took his fence,
his wife, declared she was fullup— 
of dust and space, no women 
to talk with — left a sink full of dishes. 
Her apron hangs on the kitchen door, 
limp as his days,
painted blank and meaningless— 
rushing toward the night 
caught in a great net of stars.
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